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ARTHUR: [Smiling} By a merciful interposition of Providence
we all seem to have just enough strength to bear the
burdens that are placed on us.

VIOLET: D'you think so?

ARTHUR: You? like the rest of us3 Violet.

VIOLET: How long have you known 1 loved him?

ARTHUR: Always. I think perhaps I knew before you did.

VIOLET: Why didn't you do something?

ARTHUR: Will you tell me what there was to do?

VIOLET: Aren't you angry with us?

ARTHUR.: I should be a fool to be that. It seems to me so
natural., so horribly natural. He's young and nice-
looking and cheery. It seems to me now Inevitable that
you should have fallen in love with him. You might
be made for one another.

VIOLET: Oh, do you see that?

ARTHUR: It had struck you too, had it? I suppose it's
obvious to anyone who takes the trouble to think about
it. [She does not answer.] Haven't you wished with all
your heart that you'd met him first? Don't you hate
me now because I mairied you? [She looks away.} My
dear child, I'm so sorry for you. I've been very grateful
for your kindness to me during the last month or two.
I've seen you try to be loving to me and affectionate,
I've been so anxious to tell you not to force yourself,
because I understood and you mustn't be unhappy about
me. But I didn't know how. I could only make myself
as little troublesome as possible.

VIOLET: You've been immensely good to me, Arthur,

ARTHUR: That's the least you had a right to expect of me.
I did you a great wrong in marrying you. 1 knew you
didn't love me. You were dasaled by the circum-
stances. You didn't know what marriage was and how
irksome it must be unless love makes its constraints